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BEING EFISODES IN THE LIFE^OF AiMAS!TER RQGJLJE

(Copyrlg'ht, 1PM, by XV. c. Chnpman.)
My name is Seymour Wllbrahatn

w"tMUwt»rth. 1 nin brothcr-ln-lnw nnd
¦t-ldetary lo Slr Charles Vnndrlft, tho
fi'iilh Afrlcim mllllonaire. nnd fnmous
finaneli -r. .Muny years npn, when
Charlfo Vnndiift wns u small lawyer
ln riii,.- Town, T bnd llic (qtiallfled)
R. od forliinc tu ni.-irry hls slster. .Much
lator. wliru the Vnndrlft cstnlc nnd
fii,-ui. iiphi- Kimberloy, doveloped by
d. Kt-c'\i Inio the Cloetedorp Oolcondas,
Iilmllnil, my brolhcr-ln-luw offered mo
tho iiiit unrenmnerfttlve post of secre¬
tary: iu whlch cnpnclty, I have c\»v>r
nn. c been hls constant nnd attaclicd
. l III) Illlloll.

ll«. Is not ii man whom any common
.hiirper run lake ln, la Charles Van-
drift. Middlo height. sfiuure bulld,
fliui mouth, keen eyes.the very plc-
turu of u shnrp und succ.essful buslness
rciiius. I havo only known one roguo
tmposc upon Slr Charles. and that one
roguo. ns tlie Coninilssary of Pollce
at Nirr- reniarked. would doubtless
havo imposc-d upon a syndicate of
Vidocq, nobvrl lloudin, and Coglios-
trd.
We had ruu across to the P.ivera for

a. few- weeks ln tho season. Our object
belng strictVy rest and reercatlon from
tlie arduous duties of tinancial combl-
tintlon, we did not think it necessary
to lake our wlves out wlth us. Indeed.
Ludy Vnndrlft Is absolutely wodded to
the Joy.s of London, and does not np-
prcclate the rural dcllghfs of the
Moditcrn.ucan littoral. But Slr Charles
nnd J, though Immorsod In affnirs
When Ht home, both thoroughly en-
Joy the coinplete chnngo from tho clty
to the channlng vogetatlon nnd pel-
lucid alr on the icrrace atMonte Cnrlo.
Wo are so fond of sccnery. That de-
llclous vlew over the rocks of Monaco,Wlth the Murltlmo Alps in tho rear,and the blue soa In front, not to iuen-
tion the iinposing Caslno In tlie fore-
ground. appeals to me as one of Ihe.
mpsl beaiiliful prospects in all Kuropa,Slr ChurlCB Ilih a sentlmontal attuch-
metit for the place. lle flnds it ie-
stores and freshons him, aftor tho tur-
moil oC London, to win a few hun-dre,i nt. roulbtte in tlie courso of anafternoon amung tho palma aiul enc-
tiipes and pure broezes of Morite Carlo.Tu- country. say I, for a Jadcd lntel-
lect! However, we never. on any ac¬
count, uctually stop In 'tlie Prlnelnai-ity Itself. Slr. Charles thlnks Jlontet arlo ls not n sound address for afinanclcr's letters. Ho prefers a com-forlable hotel on tho Promenado desAngials nt Xice, whero he recovershealth and renovates hls nervoussystem by laking dally excurslons
alonp the eoast to the Caslno.
This partlcular season we were

snugly ensconccd at tho "Hotel des
Angials." We had capltal quartcrs onthe lirst floor.salon, atudy. and bed-
rooms.and found r.n the spot a most
agveeable cosmopolltnn soclety. AllNTce, Just then, was rlnglng wlth lalk
about a curlous imposter known to
his followers as tlie Oreat Mexican
Seer, and su^poscd to be glfted wlth
second slght, as well ns with endlessother supernalural powors. Now, it
Is a. pecullarlty ot my able brother-in-
law's that, when he -meets with a
<iuack. he burns to cxpose hlm; ho is
no keen a man of business hlmself
that it glvea him, so to speak, a dis-
Interested pleasure to unmask and de-
test Imposturc In others. Many ladies
ut the hotel. some of whom had met
aud eonversed with the Mexican Soer,
were constantly telllng us strange
Btorles of bls doings. Hc had disclosed
to one tho present whereabouts of a
runaway husband: he had polnted out
to nnother the numbers that would
win at ruulbtte next evening; ho had
shown a third the image on it. sereen
of the man she. had for years nilored
without hls knowledge. Of course, Slr
Charles didn't belleve a word' of it;
hut his curioslty was roused; he_wiBli-
ed to see and Judge for hlmself of the
wondcrful thought reader.

.'What would be his terms, do vou
thlnk. for a private seanee?" he ask¬
ed of Mme. Picardet, tho lady to whom
the. Seer had successfully predlcted
tlie winnlng numbers.
"He does not work for money;'.Mme. Picardet answered. "but for Ihe

good of humanity. I'm sure he would
jtladly rome and exhiblt for nothing
his miraculous facultles."

"Nonsense!" Sir Charles answered.
"The man must llvo. J'd pay hlm flve
gulneas, though, 10 see hlm alone.
"Whnt hotel is he stopplng at?"

"The Cosmopolltan, I think," the
lady answered. "Oh. no; 1 rcmember
now. tlie W.estmlnster."

Sir Charles turned to me qulctly:
"I.ook here, Seymour." ho whiapercd.

"tip round to thls ,fcllow's place im-
me'diately after aTnn'er .flnd offer hlm
flve pounds to."'glto *a private seance
at once In my rooms, wlthout mon-
lionlng who 1 am to hlm: keep tlie
name qulct. Bring hlm back wlth
you, too. and come straight upstalrswlth him, so that there mav be no
rolluslon. We'll sof, just how much
tho fellow ran tell us."

T went as directed. r found thr
Kei-r a very remarkable anrl Interest¬
ing person. He stoorl about SllI'harles's own lieight. but was slitn-
lner and slratghler, with an uqullinr
nose, strangely pk-nlng eyes, verj
large black pupils. and a flnclv chise.l-
rd; c1ose-shaven_ face. like the bus1
of Antinous in our hall ln MayfairWhat gave hlm hls most characterls
tlc touch. however, was his odd heat'''if hair. curly and wavy llke Paderew
ski's, standing out In a lialo rounihis high whlte forehead and his delieate proflle. I .-oulil see (u a glanc.Why he sucee.c-de,] sn well in Inipres.sing women; he had the.Jook of ;poet, a singer. a prophet.

"I have come round." I sald ¦¦(,usk whether you will consent to'giv,u seance at on.-e in a frlcnd's roomsand my princfpnl wislies me to Hd,that he. is preparr-d to pay five poundas the price r,f th(. entertainme H "

Senor Anionlo Herrera.that wnwhat he ,-alled himself.bowe.i to .,',wlth Impressiv.- Spanish imllieneslHis dusky, ollv.- ch.-.-ks wf-r-e ,'
with a smile of Kr.ulW. .¦,..u.lllpt tt, l>answered gravety;'"
'I "I do not sell mv cifts i i,,,.,,,,them freely If ,..llr ,n(.Jlt]. Jv'^nnoiiymous friend.di-^ire-- t,, iihe c-osmlo. wonder.s Ihttt'a'rcthrough my hands j ;,,,, K]Hi,'_-.them to him. Kortimateh-.'-.happens when it is niccsj-arilnce nnd confound a .,!,,'' ll-at your friend |s a s,.,

.. instlnctlvely), 1 ch.-uu-e t«. l'a
gagements at all thls i-v.-niilhis hand through his tli,..
rfflectlvcly. "Ves. 1 n"."'l
ued, hk if addrt-ssini; sn'me

& prrsetico that hovercd iibuu'i
ing; "J go; coim- with n;
h<- put on hls broad si.inl.rei

-. crlmson ribboji, wrapped a cl"¦ his uhoulders, lighted a clt-areUe" "'¦'.
rsstroile forth l.y ,.y .s;,|. ,,,..
S Hotel d.-s Angials. ' '"
. lle lalki-d iiltle |,v u... u.,,

that iittle ln curt ...-i.-tit.-tic. _ ||.,'.,., ;ed Iniried iu deeu tli.iwKilt- ,.,],.,.;when we rearhed tlie .lo,.r ;,t'i,i .,.,.,
,-d m. he w.-iik.-.i a ste. ,.- lw. ,..,;';.;

,1)11, as lf 11" t ll'-ti. llitr t,, v.lril r,l.,',
;¦ I iiad brougiit him. 'J*|,.-n |,,. ,ln.lilin.self up sli.ol. jiin] jjuzi il an.Mi
i lilm for a niuiueut. "ila, m. An^i.,il

.- he said.and I may uuiii'i.n in pa'-ii
t Hiat his KiiK-Iii-li, in spii.- ,,J .-, ]-r,vi

Sonliiern a.-c-ut, was iiliniuati. a,
I rxcifllent: "It I.-. her.-.'fheu; it i, j,,.,.,
'.; He was udrtreoMug on-.-,; inore tin- u,
fj¦ |.etiii prcaeiii.-e.

1 Kiiilled lo think that these childii
:-.'. flovIcfH were Intendi'l '.. decive s
;.' r'harlci4 Vandrifl. .Not uuite tlu- so

of man (as tho tily ot l.uudou knmv
1 jfj be taken lu by hociib-poi-.i:;. Ai
\ «U thlB I «aw, wus th.- i-heapesl tn

\ most commoupluci- emijurei's jiattf-r.
¦ ¦!!'' Wn went upstalrs lo our roon
j. Charles had Kathen-d toRciher n f.
-. <flcjld* to vaicli the Pi-iforuunv.i.-. 'J'

Se»er ontoretl. wrapt In thought, lie
wns In evenlng dress, but a red sash
round hls waist gavo a touch of plc-
turosqueness ancl a dash of color. Ho
patisod for n nioment ln the mlddle of
the salon. without lcttlng hls eyes rest
nn imybody or anythlng. Then lt/>
walkod strnlght up lo Charles and
held nut hls dnrk band.
"Good evenlng," he suitl. "Vnu nre

tlio host. My soul's slght tells me
so."
"Good shot," Slr Charles nnswered.

"These follows hnve to bo qulck
wittfd, you know, Mrs. Afnchenzle, or
thoy'a nover get on nt lt."
The Seer guueel about hlm, nnd

smlled blunkly at a pcrson or two
whoso faces he seemed to rceognlzo
from a prevlous exlstence. Then
Cbnrles begon to ask hlm a fow
slinple nuestlons, not about hlmself,
but about me. just to tcst hlm. Ho
nnswered most of ithem wlth surprls-
Ing correctrtcss. "liis name? Ills nnrne
bpglns wlth uii 8, 1 thlnk; you call
hlm Seymonr." Hc pauscd long bc*
tu-ppti each clause, ns If tho facts wero
revealcd to liiin slowiy. "Seymour.
Wilbralinrr..Earl of Strafforel. No not
Karl of Htrafford! tSeymotir Wilbrnhani
Wentworth. Thciro seems to bo somo
connectlon In someboely's mlnd now
present between Wemtworth nnel Straf-
ford. 1 am not Kngllsh. I elo not
know .what lt nienns. But they are
somehow the samo name, Wentworth
and StraiTord."
Ho gazed nronnd, npparenlly for

conllrmation. A lady came to his ros-
cue.
"Wentworth was tho surnatno oC the

great Earl of istrafford," sho murinur-
ed, gontly; "and I was wonderlng, ns
you spoke. whether Mr. Wentworth
might posslbly bo dcscenelcd from
hlm."
"Ho is." tho sSoor ropllod Instantly.

wlth a flash of those clark eyes. At;el
I thought thls ctirlous; for though
my father always mohitalned Ihe real-
Ity of Ihe re-lationshlp, there was ono
llnk wanllng to e-omploto the podl-
grcu. *-lfe could not make sttre that
the Hon. Thomas Wllbrahain Went¬
worth wns tho father of Jonathan
Wentworth, the Brlstol horso dealer,
from whom we nre descendod.
"Where was I born?" Slr Cbnrlos

Inti't-ruplect, comlng suddenly to his
own case.
The Seor clnpped hls two hands to

hls foreliead and held it between them.
as If to prevent lt from bursting. "Af-

ric-a," lio sald slowly, as tlie fiic-ts nar-
rowed. down. so to spenk. "Smith Af-
rica; Cape of Good Jlnpe; .hinscnvillo;
Do Witt Slre-ot. 1810."
"By .love; he's correct!" Slr Charlea

imitti'i'-d. "lie si-ems really to do
lt. Stlll, ho may have found inc out,
Ho may havo known where lie was
comlng,"

"I never gave him a hlnt." 1 un-

swered, "(111 ho reached the eloor, Ih-
dlchi'l even Know to what hotol 1 was

pliotlng him."
Th,- Seer strokoTl his e-liiti softly. HUi

eye anpearecj td mo to imvo a furtlvo
gleam ln ii. "W.mld you llke me (o
tell you the riurnb'br of :i bank note
InclOsed in an piivi-lope-7" ho askeJcl
casually,
"Go "iit of tho rnniii," Slr Cli/irloot-.-iiil, "vvhljo 1 pass it round llio com-

pariy;;"
Bonor llorrerft dlsappoared. Slr

Charles passed i' uroUnd cuulloiisly.
liolelliiK lt ull the tlme in hls own
hand, but b-iting hls guests Hcci tho
iiumhbr", Tlieh he placed lt in un cn-
velope un.l guinin.il it down l'i|-inlr.

Tln- Keer returned, Ills koen oyoswept th.- company with n coinpro-henslve glance, He ahbok hls slmsKl'
mane, rhen he toolt tho ohvelopo in
hls hands and ga*ed ut it fiseclly.I. 'AI'. 13549," ln- answored, in a slow
tone. - \ Bank nf Kngland rmu- for.0 x- hanged at- th,- Caslno for gold
u-un ;.¦..>!, rday m Monte carlo."

'I s«-. ht)W lo- 'H<l thut." Slr ('hail.-ssald, trlumphantly, VHe must 'havohungc.i n tio-i-o hlmnelf: aml then, ichang.-d lt bae-k eg-iin. ln point nf I'n.i.reniember seelng u fellow wlth longhair loarins abput, Stlll. it'u caiiltulconjiu'lng."

"He can seo through matter," one
of tho ladios lnterposed. It was Mme.'
Plcardet. "He can seo through a box,"
Sho drew a Ilttle gold vlnaigrette, such
as our grandmothor's used, from hor
dress pocket. What Is in thls?" sho
Inniilrcel, holdlng; It up to him,
Senor Herrera gazed through lt."Throo gold colns." he replled, knlt-

tlng-s hls brows wlth tho effect of sec-Ing. Into tlio box; "one nn A.nicMcnn$5; one a French 10 franc pleee; ono
20 morks, Gorman, of tho old KinpororWilllam."
Sho openod the box nnd pnssed Itround. Slr Charles smiled a quletsmllo.
"Confodcrncy!" ho muttcroel, half tohlmself. "Confederacyl"The Seor turned to hlm wlth a sul-lpti alr. "You want a bettor slgn?"ho sald, ln a very Impresslvo volce,'A slgn that wlll convlnco you! Verywell; you hnvo n letter In your leftwalstcout pocket.a crumplcd up let¬ter. Do you wlsh mo to reitil it out?I wlll, if you desiro lt."

ri,lt.I?m¥ s<!em t° tl>°«e who knowsSlr Charles lncrecllblp, but T .am boundto admlt my brother-in-law colored.What that letter contalncel I cannot
saj ; ho only nnswered, very testllyand evaslly, "No, thank you; I won'ttrouble you. Tho exlilbltion you havo
already given us of your sklll In thls
klnd moro than nmply sumcos." And
hls flngcrs straved nervously to his
walstcoat pocket, as lf he was half
nfroid, ovon then, Scuor Herrera would
read lt.

I fancled, too, ho glanced somowhat
auxlously toward Mme. Plcardet. '

The Seer bowed curteously. "Vour
will, senor, Is law," ho sald. "I mako
It a princlple, though I cau see throughnll things, Invariably to rospect tho
sccrecles nnd sanctltlos. lf lt wero not
so I might dlssolvo society. For whlch
of us Is there who could boar the
wholo iruth belng told about hlm'."'
Me gav.cel around the room. An uti-
pleasant thrlll suporvoncd. Most of us
felt t liis uncanny Spanlsh-Amcrlcan
know rcally too much. And some of
us wero engaeod in financial opera-
tlons.
"For example," tho Seer contlnued

blnndly, "I happened a few weeks ngo
to truvel down here from Puris by
trnln with a very intolligont man, a
company promoter. Ho had ln hls bng,
somo documents.some confldentlu'l
documPiits".he glnncod nt SlrClmrlos.
"You know the klnd of thlng, my

deur slr, reports from cxports.from
ruinlng engineers, You mayhavi) seen
some such. marked strictly prtvate."

"Tlioy forin an clemont in hlgh II-
lianoe," Slr Charles ndmltted coldly.

"Pro-ciscly," the Seer murmurod, hls
accent for n monient less Spanlsh than
before. "And, as they were marked
strictly prlvate, I rcspect, of course.
tho soal of confldence. That's all I
wish to sny. I hold lt a duty, belng
Intrusted wlth sucli powers, not to uso
thoiii iu a manner whlch may annoy
01 Incommode my fellow creutures."
"Your l'ecllng eloes you honor," Slr

Charles answoreel, wlth somo acorblty.
Tlien lie whlsperod ln my ear: "Con-
founded clovor scouhdrol, Soy; ruthur
wlsh wo hndn't brought him here,"

Seiior Herrera seouiod Intultlvely lo
dlvlnn hls wlsh. for ho litlerposed, in
a llghter nnd gavor tono:

"l wlll how show you 11 dlfforonl nml
more lnteroHtlhB,oihbbd|mbnt of ocoult
j.ower, I'or whlch we shall noed 11
.sninewhiit siibdiiecl iirrangoiiu-lit nf
siirroundlng llghts, Wotilil you niitui,
senor host .for I hnvo purposoly nb-
st.-ilned from rendlng your tuinio on
ihe liiiiin ol' uny one present.would
you mlnd my uirniug down thls lump
just u llttlcV .?.¦¦« So! That wlll do.
Now, thls ono. und this one. Fxtictly;
that's rlght." llo pciurecl a fow grains
of powder nut of 11 pitcki'l into tt
hiiuee-r. "Next u iniltch, lf you please,Thank you." lt biinied wlth a grcein
l|g|it, He¦ drow froin hls poelcet a card
nnd produoi-d a litllo |nk bottle. "Havo
you a pen?',' ho asked.

1 instaiitly lir.Might ono. llo haniled,li lo sir Charles. "Obligo mo," ho
iniid. "by wrillng your name there."

lAlid lie iliUlcuU-U a place lu tlie cuitlu!

of tho cnrd, which had an emhosscd
edge, wlth a small mlddle squnro of a
dlfferent color.

Slr Charles hnd a nnlural dlslncll-
natlon to nljyning hls name without
knowlng why. "What do you want
wlth it?" ho asked. (A mllllonjJro's
slgnatu.ro has so many uses.)"I want you to put tho card ln an
envelope," the Seer replled, "and then
to btirn It After that I shall show
you your own mme wrttten In let-
ters of bl6od on my arm ln your own
handwrltlng."

Slr Charles took the pen. If the slgr-nnturo wns to bo burncel ns soon ns
ilnlHhed ho dldn't mlnd glving lt. He
wroto hls namo ln hls tisual, flrm,clear style.tho wrltlng ot a inan who
knowH hls worth, und is not nfrald
of drawing a check for fivo thousanel.
"Look at lt long," the Seor sald,

from tho other slde of the room. He
had not wntched hlm wrlte It. ',".:Slr Charles stared at it fixedly. Tho
Seer was really beginnlngi to produco
an Improsslon.
"Now put it In that envelopo," the

Seor e.vclnlmeil.
Slr Charles, llke a lamb, placed -lt

as dlrected.
The Seer strodo forward. "GIvo me

tho envelope," ho snld. He took It In
hls hand, walked over toward the flre-
place. and solemnly burned It. "See.
It crumbles Into ashes." ho crled. Then
ho came back to the mlddle ot th.o
room, close to tho green llght, rolled
up hls sleove, nnd held hls arm be¬
fore Slr Charles. There, ln blood red
letters, my brother-ln-lnw rend the
name, "Charles Vandrift," in hls own
hundwrltlng.

"I seo how that's done," Slr Charlea
murmurotl, drawlng back. "It's a
clovcr dplusion, but stlll I see through
it. It's llho that ghost book. Your Ink
was deep groon; your llght was green;
you made me look at lt lnnr*; and then
I saw the same thlng wrltten on the
skin of your arm ln coniplementary
colors."
"You thlnk so?" tho Soor replled

with n curlous curl of tho Up.
"1 am suro of it," Sir Charles an-

swercd.
Qulck as Ugbtnlng the Seer agaln

rolled up his sleovp. "Thnt's your
name," ho crled, ln a very clear volce.
"but not your wholo name. What do
you say, then, to my rlght? Is thls ono
nlso a complementnry color?" Ho held
hls other nrm otlL Thero in sea green
letters I rcad tho name. "Charles

O'Sullivan Vandrlft." It ls rriy brother-
Iri-law's full baptlsmal deslgnation;
but ho has dropped the O'Sullivan for
many years past, and, to say tho trutlj
doesn't llko lt. Ho is a llttlo bit
ashiimed of his mothor's family.
Charles glancod ut lt hurrlodlyv

"Qulte rlght." ho sald, "qulte rlght!"
But hls voico wus liollow. I could
guoss he dliln't caro to contlnuo the
scance. lle could soo tnrough tho
man, of cburso; but lt waa cloar the
fcllow know too muoh ,about us to bo
cntlrely pleasnnt.
"Turn up tho lights," I sald, nnd a

servant tuniud thom. "Shall I say cof¬
fee und bcuedicttne?" I wlitsperud to
Vandrirt.
"By till means," ho answered. "Any-

thlng to kcep thls fellow from fur¬
ther Impertlnoncos! And, I say, don't
you thlnk you'd better suggest at the
same tlmo thnt tho men should snioko?
Even these ladlos are not abovo uelg-
arelte.some ot them."
There mia u slgh of rellef. Tho

lights burncd brightly. Tho Soer for
the inoment retlreil from buslness, ho
to sponk. He aceepted n partaga wltlij
a vory good gruoo,^-slpped hls coffee,
in a corner, nnd olmlted to the lady]
who luul suggesle.d Strnl'ford wlth:
ipnrked poilteness; Ho wns a polished
gi'iilli'inun.
Noxt moinlug ln the hall of tho

liiitel, f suw Mme. Picardet agaln. in
a ncni tallor-nuido travollng'dress, c-vl-
il.nllv buund for tlio rallway stutiiin.

"Wiial, off, Mme Pleanlet?'! i c.rieil.
She smiled nnd hold out hor prnttily

gloved haiiil. "Vi's. I'm off," ttllfl nil-
sweroil ai-i-hlv. "I..-lori.noe. on Rpuie,
or soiiicwhci-e. |"ve dnilned Ni'C dry---
llku u auckcU orai.s:.. uut ull tUu fuu

I cnn out of lt Now I'm away agaln
to my bolovcd Italy."
But It struck mo as odd that, lf

Italy was her game, sho went by the
omulbus whlch takcs down to tha
traln do luxo for Parls, However,, a
man of the world auccpts what a lady
tells hlm, no. matter how improbnblo.
and I confess for ten days or bo I
tliought no more about her, or tha
Seor either.
At tho end' of that tlme our fort-

nlghtly pnsshook cntno ln from tho
bank ln London. lt ls part of my
duty, as tho mllllonalro's secretary, to
make up thls book once- a fortnlght,
and to comparo tho canceled chccka
wlth Slr Charles's counter-folls. On
thfs pnrtlcular oceasion I happened to
observo what I can only dosorlbo ns
a very gravo dlscrepancy.In fact, a
dlscrepancy of £5,00(5. On tho wrong
slde, too. Btr Sharles was debltod
wlth £5,000 moro than tho total amount
that was shown on the countor-folla.

I examlned the book wlth enro. The
sourco of' the orror was obvlons. Tt
lay ln n check to self or bcarer, for
£5,000, slgned by Slr Charles, and evl-
elently paid ncrotls the countor ln Lon¬
don, ns lt boro on Its face no stamp
or lndlcatlon of any other offlce.

I called in my brother-ln-lnw from
tho salon to tho study. "Look here,
Charles," I sald, "thero's a check in
the book whlch you haven't ontored."
And Ihanded lt to hlm without cotn-
ment for I thought that It might havo
beon drawn to settle some little losa
on the turf or at cards, or to mako
up somo othor affair ho rtldn't desiro
to -montlon to me, These things will
happen.
Ho looked at lt nnel stnred hard.

Then ho purseel up hls mouth and gave
a long, low "Whcwt" At last ho turn-
od It over and remarked: "I sny, Soy,
my boy, we've Just been dono Jolly
well brown, haven't we?"

1 glanced at tho check, "How do you
mean?" I Inqulred. *

"Why, tho Seer,'' he replled, stlll
sturlng at lt ruefully, "I don't mlnd
the flve thott., but to thlnk tho fol-
low should have gammunod the pair
of us liko that.ignomlnlous, I call
lt;"
"How do you know it's tho Seer?"

I asked.
"Look at tho green Ink," he answerert.

"Besldes, I rccollect tho very shapo of
the la|?t flourlsh. I flourished a hlt
llke that In the excitement of the
moment, whlch I don't always do wlth

my reguiar signaturo.
"He's done us," I answered, reeog-

nlzlng lt. "But how the dlckons did
he munago to transfer lt to the check?
Thls looks llke your own handwrltlng,
Charles, not a elever forgery."

"It is," ho sald. "I admit lt.I can't
deny it. Only fancy hls bamboozWng
me when I was most on my guard? I
waan't to be takou ln by nny of hls
sllly occttlt tricks and catcli-words,but It never occurred to mo he, was
golng to victlmlzo mo ilnanclally ln
thls way. I expected attempts at a
loan or extortlon, but to collar myslgnature to a blunlt check.atro-
clous!"
"How did ho mnnago It?" T asked.
"I lmven't the falntest conceptlon, I

only know those nre tho words I
wrotp. I could sjwenr to thoYi any-
whero."
"Then you can't prolest th<> check?"
"Untfortunatcly, no. It's my own

true slgnntuco."
We wout that afternoon without de-

lay to soo tho ehlof Comiiiissnry of
.Pollce at the offlce. Ho was a gen-
tlemunly Frenehnmn, imteli less formal
and red-tapy thun usual, nnd ho spoko
oxcollont lOngllsh wltli nn Amerlean
acecnt, hnvtng ucted. in fact, ns, a do-
tectlve ln New Vurk for about ten
v'v'ars ln hls early munliood.

"I gue.su," he said. slowly, uft.er
luarlng our story. "you'vb lieen vlc-
tltul/.iHl .rlght hero hy Colon?! Clay,
fVcnl'enion."
."Wlio ls Colonel Clay?" Sir Charles

asked.
"Thut is Just whutj want to know."

ih" eotnivhenry nnsworcil. ln IUh ou-
ri-us Ani-.'-ica'.-l'',>-euc|.-Ciii--li«h. "Mo
ib u col.-ncl Ui.i.-uuw-c Itc uccasiuinUly

'mWm

glvon hlmself a commlsslon; hc Is call¬
ed Colonel Clay becauso ho appears
to possess nn Indla rubber faco and
ho can molcl it liko clay In tho hands
of tho potter. Real name unknown,
Nntlonnllty equally French and Eng-
llsh. Address, usituly Europe*. Profes-
slon former ninker of wux flgures to
tho Musee Oevln. Age. what hn
cIiosps. Employs hls Knowledge to
mold hls own nnoo nml cheoks. wlth
wnx addltlons. to tho character ho
doslros to perBonato. Auqullliio thls
tlme, you sny. Heln! Anythlng llke
thejio photographs?" Ho rununaged hls
deslt and handed us two.

"Not In the loast." Slr Charles an-
sworcd. "Except, perhaps, as to the
nock. everythlmj here ls quito titillko
him." ... .

"Thon that's tho enlnned! ' tho com-
mlssarv answored, wlth doolslon, rub-
bing hls hands in ghc. "hook here,

snd ho took out a pencll ancl rapldly
skotched the outllne of ono of the twr
faces.that of a bland-looklng young
man wlth no expresslon worth men-
tlonlng. Thero's tho colonel ln hh
almplo dlsgulso. Very good. Now
wutch mo. Flgure to yoursolf tluu
he adds horo a tlny patch of wax tc
hls noso.an aquillno brldgo.just so
Woll, you havo him rlght there. Anc
tho chln.ah, ono touch. Now, fot
halr, a wig. For complexlon.nothliif.eiislor. That's tho nrofilo of your ras-
cal Isn't lt?"

''Kxactly," wo both murniured. Bjtwo purvcs of tho poncll und r shool.
of falso halr- tlio face was trans-
mutetl,
"Ho had very large eyes, With verjblg pupils, though/' I objected, look-

ing close; "ancl tho man ln thn plioto
graph horo has them small and bolled-
flshy,"
"That's no,f tho commlssary nnswer¬

ed. "A drop of bellndonna expands.and produces tho Soer. Pivo gralns o
ciplum contract.and glvo a clead-allve
stiipldly lnnocent nppenranee. WelJ
you loavn thls affair to mo, gontle
nifti. I'll seo the fun out. I don'
say T*ll catch hlm for you; nobody evei
yet has caught Colonel Clay; but IM
explaln how ho dlel tho trick, am
that ought to. be consohitlon onougl
to a nian of your nieans for a trlfb
or fivd thousand!"
"You aro not tho conventlona

French offlee-holdor. M. lo Cominls
saii-p." I vonturert to Interpose.

'.you bet!" llio commlssary repllecl
nnd drew hlmself up llke a captaii
of Infantry. "Messlenrs," he i:oiitlmte»i
in |.'iencli. wlth tho utmnst. dlgiiltv
"1 ullttll divvote the resoui'CUIS of. UU

ofllce to trncing out thn crlme, and. II
posslble, to effccluating tho nrreat of
tho culpable.
Wo tologrnphcd to London, of coursr, /

and we wroto to.tho bank, wlth a
full dcscrlptlon of tho suspected per-
f»on; but I need liardly add that noth¬
ing came of it.

Tlirco days later tho comtnlssnrv
cailed at our hotel, "Well, gentlemen,"
lie snld, "I am glad to say l havo dls-
covered everything!"
"What? Arrcsted tho Soor?" Sir

Charles crlerl.
Tho commlssary drew back, almost

horrlfled at the nuggestlnn.
"Arrestcd Colonel Clay?" ho ex-

clalmcd. "Mals, Monsleuf.wo aro
only human! [Arrcsted hlm? No. not
qulte; but tracked out how ho did it.
That Is already much.to unravel Col-
onej Clay. gentlemen!"

"Well, wliat do you make of lt?"
Slr Charles asked, crestfallen.
The commlssary sat down nnd gloat-

od over hls dlacovery. It was clear a
well-planned crlmo amuscd hlm vast-
ly. "In the flrst place. Monsleur," he
sald, "dlsabuse your mlnd of the Idea
that when the Monsleur, your secre¬
tary, went out to fetcli Senor Herrera
that nlght. Benor Herrera dldn't know
to whoso rooms he was comlng. Qulte
othorwlse, In polnt of fact. I do not
doubt myself that Honor Herrera, or
Colonel C1ay (call hlm whlch you likcl.
came to Nlce thls winter for no other
purposu than JUst to rob you."

"But I sent for hlm," my brother-
ln-law lntorposed.

"Yos: he meant you to send for
hlm. Ho forced a card. so to speak.
If he couldn't do that, I guess h-
would l«e a pretty poor conjurcr. He
hnd a lady of his own.hls wlfe. let
us sav, or hls slster.stopplng her<j
at thls hotel; a certain Mme. plcnrdet.
Through her ho Induced aeveral ladies
of your clrclo to attend hls seanee.<.
"What fools we have beon, Sey:" mr

brotlier-ln-law exclalmed. "I sea it all
now. That deslicnlng woman sent
nround before dinner to say I wanted
to meet hlm; and. by tho tlmo you
got there, he was rcady for tam-
boozllng me."

"That's so," the commlssary answer¬
ed. "Ho had your name already prlnted
on both hls arms, nnd he had made
other preparatlons of stlll greater Im¬
portance."
"You mean tho check. Well, how dld

he get lt?"
The commlssary opened tho door.

"Como ln," ho sald. And a younir
man entered whom we recognlzed at
once as the chief clerk In the forelRn
department of tho Credlt Marselllals.
the prlnclpal bank all along the
Kivlora.

"State what you know of thls check."
the commlssary sald, showlng It to
hlm, for wo had handed It over to
tho police as a piece of evldence.

"About four weeks slnce-" the
clerk began.

"Say ten days beforo your seance,"
t,b,o commlssary lntorposed.
"A gentleman wlth very long hair

and nn aquillne nose. dark, strangc.
and handsomo. cailed In at my depart¬
ment and asked If I could tell hlm the
name of Slr Charles Vnndrlft's London
banker. Mo sald he had a sum to pay
In to your credlt. and asked lf we
would forward lt for hlm. I told him
lt was Irregular for us to recelve tlie
money. as you had no account with
us. but that your London bankers -were
Darby, Drummond & ^Rothenbcrg.
Limlted."

"Qulte rlght," Slr Charles murmur-
ed.
"Two days later a lady. Mme. Picar¬

det, who was a customer of ours.
brought In a good chock for £300.
slgned by a flrst-rate name, and asked
us to pay It ln on her behalf to Darby.
Di-ummond & Rothenberg's, and to.
open a l/indon account wlth them for
her. We dld bo. and rocelvcd In re-
ply a check book."
"From whlch thls check was taken,

as I learn from the number, by tele-
gram from London," the commlssary
put ln. "Also, thrit on the same day
on whlch your check was cashed, Mme.
Picardet, In London, wlthdrow her
balance."

"But how dld the fellow get mo to
algn the check?" Slr Charles cried.
"How dld he manage tho card trlck?"
The -commlssary produced a slmllar '

card from his pocket.* "Was that the
sort of thlng?" ho asked.

"Preclsely! A facslmlle."
"I thought so. Well, our colonel. I

find, bought a paftket of such cards.
Intonded for admlssion to a 'religlous
functlon. at a sTiop ln the Qual Mas-
sona. Ha cut out tho nentre, and, see
here-" The commlssary turncd it
over and showed a pleoe of paper
paatod neatly over tho back; this ho
tore off, and there, concealed hehlnd
lt, lay a folded chock, wlth only tho
place where the slgnatura should be
.wrltten showlng through on tho fac«
whlch tlio Seer had presontnd to us,
"I call that a neat trlck," the commls¬
sary remarked, wlth professional en-
joymont of a really good receptlon.

"But he hurned tlio envnlopo before
my eyes," Slr Charles exclalmed.

"Pooh!" the commlssary answered.
"What would. he bo worth as a con-

jurer, anyway, lf lie couldn't eubstltuto
ono envolope for another between, the
table ,and the flreplace wlthout you
notlcing It? And Colonel Clay. you
nvust, romombor. ls a prlnco among
.conlurers."

"Well, It's a comfort to know wo'vo
idontlfled our man nnd the woman
who was with him," Sir Charlos sald,
with a slight sigh' pf rolief. "The next
thlng wlll bo, of courso, you'll follow
them up on theso clewa In Engiand
and arrest thom?"
Tho commlssary. nhrugged hls

phouldnrs. "Arrest- them!" ha exclalm¬
ed, much amusod, "All, Monsleur, but
vou aro sangulnel No oftlcer of jus-
tice Wias over sneceoded ln arrestlng
la Colonel Caoutehouc, as we call hin\
ln French. Ilo Is aa allppcry as au
eel, thut man. Ho wrlgglps through
our flngers. Supposo even we caught
hlm, what could wo prove? I ask you.
Nohody who has tieen .lilifi once can
evor awaar to hlm agaln in hls noxt
Imporsonation. Ho Is Irnpsyablo, .thls
gond colonel. On tho day when T ar¬
rest hlm, I asHiiro yoq, Monsleur, T
shall cunsiilor mysolf the sinurtest po¬
llce oflleor in Ruropo."

"Well. I Bliall catch hlm y*t,V Blr
f'pBrlen answered, and reltpced lnt*

i biKUB* >..


